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	1. Prologue

**This has not been beta read and if you notice any issues and or lore problems feel free to point it out and I will do my best to edit it and correct it!**

* * *

><p>Two years it has been since he felt the blades of betrayal, two years it has been since he had died only to be reawakened, two years it has been since he was proclaimed a Stark, two years it has been since he reclaimed Winterfell, two years it has been since he claimed the head of Ramsay Bolton, two years since he had found Rickon.<p>

A year and a half it has been since he claimed the heads of the Freys, a year and a half it has been since he freed Lord Jon Umber, a year and a half it has been since he took the Crossing for the North, a year and a half it has been since he found his brothers rotten and torn body strung up the walls of the Twins, a year and a half it has been since he buried the brother he had loved so dearly.

A year it has been since he allied with the Vale, a year it has been since he took the head of Petyr Baelish, a year it has been since he allied with the Tullys, a year it has been since he allied with Dorne.

Ten thousand Northmen had marched with him, seven thousand Wildlings had marched with him, nine thousand Vale men had marched with him, six thousand Riverland men marched with him, twenty-three Giants had marched with him, thirty-four wolves and two Direwolves had marched with him.

And it was enough, King's Landing fell, by the might of his army, his Valyrian sword sung as it cut through the air and into his enemies, his dark as night clothes painted red from the blood he had spilt, his race to the Red Keep took no time at all, Greatjon Umber and Tormund was to thank for that, they had met resistance and they both had told him to go and finish this once and for all, and so he did and the scene he was met with outraged him to no end.

Jaime Lannister seated on the Iron Throne, his sword wet with blood, the blood of the one he loved, the blood of the one that had birthed his children, the blood of the one that had been manipulating it all.

Cersei Lannister's blood flowed down the steps leading up to the Iron Throne where Jaime Lannister had taken residence.

He had been outraged by this, his cause had been dishonoured by this one single act, she was his to judge and it had been taken from him, and for the first time in his life he had let all the anger and rage he had stored up free, he walked up to Jaime Lannister, who had been walking down the steps to meet him and been spouting nonsense about how this reminded him of the last time a Stark and he had met in the throne room with a body at his feet, drew his sword and pierced it through Jamie's stomach.

Jaime didn't beg, instead, he whispered two words, that haunt him to this very day.

"Thank you" before he fell to his knees and submitted to the darkness that came to everyone in death.

All the rage left him then, his hands had shook uncontrollably as guilt and sorrow flowed through him, he had spat on his father's name by letting rage consume him and control him and he had sworn that day that he would do better.

By the time his most trusted men found him he had covered the Ser Jaime and Cersei Lannister with his cloak and Jaime's Kingsguard cloak, he had also found the false King, Tommen and his wife Margaery cowering in the main bedroom, he had killed five Kingsguard to get to them but it had been worth it, he had led them back to the throne room and told them to kneel, Margaery had done what he had told her to do but Tommen had tried to fight back by picking up his father's discarded sword, instead of drawing his own sword he had merely walked up to the Iron Throne and sat before he told him that he had just killed five of his Kingsguard and that one child that had never seen combat would not last a minute against him.

Tommen had knelt after that and when those giant doors opened to reveal his friends he finally smiled for the first time in years, Lord Jon Umber and Tormund shouted and yelled in victory, Ghost and Nymeria walked up to him and sat beside him, one on each side, Brynden Tully also known as the Blackfish nodded in his direction before finally relaxing, Maege Mormont laughed in happiness, Edd Tollett former brother of the Night's Watch swore in relief before he joined Greatjon and Tormund in celebration.

Soon after Doran Martell and his Sand Snakes joined them in the throne room, his army had flanked the Lannister army which had been riding to help King's Landing and had utterly destroyed them, taking Kevan Lannister as a prisoner.

They discussed in detail and length about what was to happen to the boy Tommen and his wife, it was decided that their marriage would be dissolved and Margaery would be returned to the Tyrells in hopes of peace and Tommen would be held as a ward and his future would be decided when he was a little older.

Many had not liked that, especially Greatjon, but he had told them that he was a Stark and that mercy was one of the things that his father had told him to give whenever possible. Greatjon said that Robb had said something similar and said look where that got him.

Rage flowed through him again but it quickly vanished as his thoughts went to the brother he'd never see again, Greatjon also realised his mistake and apologised before leaving to organise the men.

Six moons it has been since he brought the united armies of the Seven Kingdoms to the shores of the Iron Islands, six moons it has been since he claimed the head of Balon Greyjoy, six moons it has been since they swore to fight under his rule.

Three moons it has been since Sam and Gilly returned to him, three moons it has been since the return of Sansa Stark, three moons it has been since he declared her ruler of Winterfell until Rickon comes of age, three moons it has been since he had wept with her.

One day it has been since Howland Reed's arrival, one day it has been since he learned the truth, one day it has been since everyone learned the truth, one day it has been since he learned who his mother was.

One day it has been since he learned who his father was.

One it has been since he learned his true name.

Jon of the house Targaryen, first of his name, King of the Andals and of the First Men, Lord of the Seven Kingdoms and Protector of the Realm.

And it had been two minutes since Sam had said the most ridiculous thing he had ever heard.

* * *

><p><strong>Hello, peeps this is a redo of a story I started a few months back but never really came back to.<strong>

**Don't expect regular updates until sometime in June where it will then become a Chapter a week schedule. This is because I am currently in my last year of college and I am focusing on my Final Major Project.**

**Chapters are going to be 4 to 5 thousand words long from here on out and expect another update later this week or early next week seeing that it's Easter Holidays.**

**I really hope you liked this chapter and for those who are concerned about how Jon got the men and Giants and Wolves don't worry all will be explained in future chapters!**

**P.S. This story will be a Harem of sorts (This will be explained), and will be sexually explicit along with everything else that is within the Game of Thrones!**


	2. Update!

Hey everyone,

I come before you all today to ask you a question.

I have started another story with an OC Lannister in it, he is the son of Cersei and Jaime, but there are a few twists, and I am really enjoying it at the moment and would like to focus on that story because I can feel it going somewhere awesome!

However, that leaves me with the question of what do I do with this one.

If you haven't already, I beg you to go read 'Hear me Roar' before you guys answer the question I'm about to ask you.

Would like me to continue with this story, updating (Hopefully) every weekend, or would you rather I wait until the completion of 'Hear me Roar' before I begin writing more chapters?

At the moment 'Hear me Roar' feels like it can go somewhere, whilst 'Dragons and Wolves' is a little harder to write for me because it's passed the books and show.

Please read my other story and then get back to me by leaving a review on this story.

**I FULLY UNDERSTAND IF YOU DON'T LIKE WHATS IN 'HEAR ME ROAR' FURTHER DETAILS IN IT'S FIRST CHAPTER.**

**I ALSO FULLY UNDERSTAND IF YOU HATE ME FOR DOING THIS!**


End file.
